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Words by E.E. DWINNEL 




1. Our greet-ings come from man-ya shore, 

2. Fpnd mem-ries touch thy halls of gold, 

3. As roll - mg' years go swift-ly by, 

4. Then strike thechord yet once a - gain, 
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loud and clear, 
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True hearts shall beat in u - ni - ty On 

From East to West, through eve - ry state And 
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Worcester Tech, Oh,Polytech 

Words and Music by O. ESCHHOLZ/10 
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Alma Mater W. P. I. 


WILLARD HEDLUND, 10 



1. Dear Worcester Teckour Pol-y-tech,our praises ring-to thee, To Al-ma Ma-ter, 

2. As years roll on, and changes bringTo all thingsgreatand small, We still will thee in 
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Here’s to Tech 


L. D. WOOD 16 


F. M. TAYLOR 15 
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Glory for the Grey and Crimson 


Tune: JOHN BROWS BODY 
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The Pie Song 




Hu trail, Hurrah, 

Worcester, Worcester Hah, Rah,Rah. 








































































































































































Thermodynamic s 


Words by BENJ. D. FOOT 1903 



1. Thermo - dy - 11 am - ics is hard, Worse than doughnuts 

2. The first law of all ther - mo Is bluff at what you 


fried in lard, 
do not know, 



Stu - dy hard on 
Sec - ond law of 


it all night, Go to the class and cant re - cite, 

all that stuff Is swear that you’re right when you make a bluff. 



Prof he sends you to the board, 
Then as through the world you go, 


Swell your chest out 
Peo - pie’ll think you 


like a lord. 
are not slow. 



up 

to 


all 


Just put down a 
All you say they 


T. N. curve When you g^et 
will be - lieve Cause they like 


be 


your nerve, 
de - ceived. 









































































































































20 


Here’s to Good Old Tech 


Tempo di Marcia 


* Tbnors * 

iAfe= ggfab Jj 

h= 


-44 

4— 

hh-^r-h 

r^f W p 

l.Heie's to good old Tech,drink h 

, ftp fa fa 

i=z 

er c 

ij 

town;drink her down, He: 

.. t t t , , 1 

re's to g 

m 

4;m § »- 

,-, 3l 0 h 

3 7 i 3 — 

Id Tech, drink her 

? % ■> 4 f 1 








down, drink her down, With her hammer in her hand ; May her fame go through the land, May her 


m 0-M. 




m m m m. . 0 


4=U 1 


p; 






—g—g 

> ——- 

r f t , 



§ E v v 4 

\ - 

p p V ( 1 

=t 

s~ p 7 p 7 * » 

, sons all loy - al 

stand, Drink her 

$ 0 wn, down, down, 



-1 


- 1 -i 

* CHORUS , 

Q 1 . i k k\ k 

a 

Kr-k 

L a 

H 

r ' 1 p—* —*-— 11 

.. -■ - Z ..——L.. 


Wor-ster Poly tech, Polytech, Wor'ster Polytech, PDlytech, Worster Fblytech, Our Alma Mater dear. 
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Kerens to the profs, we knew when we were here, 
Here's to the profs we kne w when we were here, 
Though they jumped upon your neck. 

They were always true to Tech, 

And we hope they'll be on deck. 

For many a year. Chorus 

Heres to the profs* who Ve come since we were hem 
Heres to the profs .who've come since we were here 
We do not know them yet. 

But we're watching: them,you bet, 

And the s land ard that they set, 

Ifear by year* Chorus 


Here's to our augnist board of Tech trustees, 
Here's to our august board of Tech trustees, 
May you be alive and true, 

To the trust imposed on you, 

For there's lots of work to do, 

For dear old Tech, Chorus 

3 

Heres to president Hollis, drink him down, 
Here’s to president Ho Ills, drink him down , 

0 uh,toast the president's name, 

May he add to Tech's fair fame, 
Drink him down, drink him down. 
Drink him down * Chorus 


Here's to all the other classes here, 
Here's to all the other classes here. 
Oh here's to all the others. 
Were all good loyal brothers, 
And sons of Poly tech, 

Poly tech. Chorus 



















































































































































Brace Up 


Tune JVIY BONNIIL 
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Worcester Polytech 
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Sing- till the zephyrs shall waft the sweet strain, Sing till the hills shall re - peat the re - frain, 


| ,- 0 - 0*010 - 0 * 0 10 - -0 --n-- 0 - 0 * 0 i 0 0-'"0 0 ■0—9-i—n—T 

t-wrrri vrvz rx- l . e j- ■ t* n 





/* 1 * p—p P P P W ■ 


[ W. P 5 L. r ” P — 

L U - 

—f—p—F 1 ^=? -N- 


-'V 1 11 " 









■m -# 


S ing - of her g*lo - ry with miglit and with main Worster Pol - y - tech, Pol - y - tech. 

M . * f h. J , fff * £ 


m i te Me # 


m 


w 


































































































































































































































23 




2. Boynton and Washburn thy names we revere, 
Worcester Poly tech, Poly tech. 

Salisbury’s name we will hail with a cheer, 
Worcester Poly tech, Poly tech. 

Though far away o'er the earth we may roam, 
We’ll cherish the love for our dear old Tech home. 
And when we return we will sing: as we come, 
Worcester Polytech, Po lyte ch, 

3. Wave, stately elms, o'er our campus today, 
Worcester Poly tech. Poly tech. 

Guard well our loved hill when we re far away, 
Worcester Poly tech, Poly tech. 

Come,boys,once more let our voices ring-out. 
Close up the ranks, let us gather about, 

Cheer rah, rah, rah,give one grand, hearty shout, 
Worcester Poly tech, Poly tech. 
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Rah Rah Worcester Polyteeh 
















































































































































































































Sing- the old Tech songs 
E - lec - tri - ci - ty, _ 
This is Worce * ster’s day - 
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Victory Song 


Tune: MARCHING THRU GEORGIA 
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Old Tech 


Words and Music by R.H. GODDARD W. P.I. 08 
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Polly Wolly 


BENJ. D. FOOT ’03 


Tune: YALE BOOLA 



















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































